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Greatest Gold-Nine of 

HANDICRAFT PROCEDURE 

Ever Crammed into 
One Big Book! 

14 Complete Sections 
Each Devoted to a 
Different, Popular Hobby! 



by Michael Estrin 
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Over 200 Make-lf-Yorrself Project 
Fully Explained 

FULL-SIZE Working Patterns or Dia- 
grams 

All Materials Specified, with sizes and 
quantities 

Simplified, step-by-step Wo king Pro- 
cedure 

Require a minimum of Tools usually 
available ? n every home 
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160 Big Pagn 

Haid*'Ovr* P Cloth Bound 1 



JustLook at this Partial List of All 
the Thinqs You Can Make and Do 



1. WHITTLING 

The best woods to use — 
cutting technique — finish- 
ing and painting. Whit- 
tling: Pooch; Sun-Fish; 
Whatzit; Cat; Elephant; 
Nag; Sleeping Mexican. 

2. LETS MAKE MAGIC 
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How to perform "magic 
stunts. Illustrations 
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and 
instructions fur perform- 
ing: Mental Miracle; 
Whiskaway; The Flying 
Coin; Color Divination; 
Impossible Release; Color 
Changing Balloon; etc. 

GARDENING 

How to get started; 
simple vegetable garden; 
growing beautiful flowers; 
building a rock garden; 

S;row your own fruit, 
ndoor gardening. Soil- 
less gardening. 

4. MODEL RAILROADING 
How to develop a home- 
built, home-housed min- 
iature railroad. Locating 

. your line — different lay- 
outs — building your rail- 
road — tracks — train set- 
accessories — scenery. 

5. BASKETRY 
Materials used — descrip- 
tion of weaves — making 
borders — directions for 
making different shaped 
baskets — Coloring and 
Finishing — Dyeing. 

45. WOOD-WORKING 

Tools and how to use 
them — Painting and Dec- 
orating; How io make: 
Wall Book-case; Clothes 
Stand; Dog House; Sew- 
ing Stand; Tree Seat; 
Game Table; See-Saw; 
Sand Box; Breakfast Table 
and Benches; etc. 

DRAWING IS FUN 
It is easy to teach your- 
self to draw. How _ to 
begin — working materials 
— techniques — perspec- 
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rjve — composition. How 
to draw: still life, land- 
scapes, animals, people, 
«c. • 
8. Miniature Furniture 
General directions on 
procedure. Patterns and 
instructions for making 
complete Dining Room 
Set, and Bedroom Set. 

9. MAKING DOLLS 

Tools and materials- 
patterns — sewing — stuffing 
— and finishing. Making 
a Little Girl Doll, Boy 
Doll, A Kitten, A Puppy. 

10. SOAP SCULPTURE 

Working Hints — Tools- 
Patterns and directions 
for carving: People, Ani- 
mals, Birds, Fish, Build- 
ings, finishing. 

U. PHOTOGRAPHY 

Shooting the picture only 
half the adventure; rest 
comes with own process- 
ing and printing, cropping 
and enlarging. 

12. PLASTIC CRAFT 

Which plastic most suit- ' 
able for home craftsmen 
— Qualities of plastics- 
working procedure. How 
to make: Desk Blotter; 
Napkin Holders; Ciga- 
rette Cart; Cross Pendant; 
Knife Rack; Costume 
Rings; Pins; Pendants; 
Brooches; Bracelets; Ear- 
rings; etc. 
13- LEATHER CRAFT 

What leathers to use — 
tools and types of leather- 
work; Methods of work- 
ing leather. Projects: 
Pillow cover. Dusk Pad, 
Scrap Book, etc. 

.14. METAL CRAFT 

Metals to use — tools — 
processes, finishing and 
polishing. How to make: 
Tie Clip; Letter Opener; 
Ash Tray; Candy Dish; 
Metal Bracelets; etc. 
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With this Amazing OHei 

A Craftsman's Kit of 
Over 100 Designs 

All IUU-SIZI ind Ii»v to 1-O.c o. Copy-Orno- 
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400 Photos— Diagrams 
Patterns — Drawings 
with simple, How -To - 
Do-It Explanations- 
Show YOU how to make 
Uiefnl Things! 



There is a unique and thrilling enjoyment in creating 
something with your own hands. It is ft three-fold 
pleasure: in the planning; in the doing; and in the use 
of the object 'created, There never has been a handicraft 
book like this one. It is a treasure-chest of fascinating 
facts and working procedure, on hobbies and crafts— 
and it is packed with useful and artistic articles, decora- 
tive objects and home improvements ANYONE can 
easily make, and EVERYONE will enjoy! 

It may be just a rag doll that you have made for a 
little girl, or a little silver bracelet that you have cut. 
hammered and decorated for your wife or girl friend- 
but if you have made it yourself, it will give you more 
pleasure and pride than anything like it that you tan buy. 

Just imagine what fun and satisfaction you'll get out 
of making a leather wallet for yourself; a pewter candy 
dish for the house; or of whittling some quaint animals 
for decoration. Imagine your thrill and the savings in 
money also, in being able to build a complete breakfast* 
table-and'hench set, for under S10 instead of the S40 it 
would cost to buy. 

A TREASURY OF HOBBIES AND CRAFTS, the 
title of this brand new book, means just what it says. 
It is a "treasury' 1 of the most popular handicrafts. Even 
if you have never handled tools in your life* you'll be 
able to do expert craft work. It is designed to help the 
beginner get started and carry him through to the more 
advanced stages. This handbook of craft instruction 
guides you through the ABC's of t\try step and process 
-and the more than 400 illustrations enable you to SEE 
glance WHAT to do and HOW to do it. 

Let Us Send You This Book On Trial! 

Once you go through (his complete guide on 
craft work, ** feel sure jou wouldn't give it 
up for many times its small price. And that 
is why we make this monc> back offer. Mail 
(he convenient coupon. If you include SI -98, 
well pay postage; (or if you prefer, we'll 
send book GO.D. plus postage). Read the 
fascinating information, make a few of the 
projects. If not more than delighted *ith the 
pleasure of the work and the use of the fin- 
ished articles, return the bonk to us- (But \ou 
can keep the FREE KIT of CRAFTSMAN'S 
DESIGNS without any charge). Every tent 
of your money will be refunded! What could 
be fairer? So, to gel your Free Examination 
Copy, mail the coupon TODAY. 
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WHAT? 
CANDY 

in. 
CRIME? 
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Crime includes STICkUPS 

— HOT SUGAR."— 
Every thug talks about 

MINTS of dishonest 

money — - 

Some gangsters are 

jaw-breakers ~ 

Lots of them wind up 
•wearing STKIPES! 

And 50 on and so on — 

As proved by PLASTIC 
MAN'S adventure 
with SWBBTS TO 
THE SWINDLERS^ 
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And a wish comes true/ 










ALMOST BROKE W YOU MAY HAVE 
MY TOOTH.' THE YSOMETHlNG THERE, 
SWEETSTUFF -KVWJOIY/ LOOK- 
CAA/oy COMPANY Ah ffMSV-ANPA 
OUGHTA BE -«sSM BIG ONE/ 
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A FORTUNE WAS HIPPEN IN THESE 

CHOCOLATES, WOOZY, AND I'M 

QUITE SURE THESE ARE THE 

STOLEN JEWELS OF THE 

KING OF SINKAPINK — 

0RAB0EP FROM THE 

INTERNATIONAL GEM 
1*7 EXPOSITION 

(lAST MIGHT/ 



ANP THAT TRUCK WAS 
FOlt OF CANPY/ WHAT 

ELSE WAS IT CARRYING, DO 

YOU SUPPOSE? 
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HEY, BUB, 
WE WANT TO 
VISIT — 
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GET OUTA HERE/ HO CANPY 
COPGEKS OK FOR/UULA 
SNITCHERS ALLOWED.' 



ADW/SSION 
ON WWS 

ONLY 





/IT LOOKS LIKE ) 

V. A STYMIE, <S 

jTPLAS! 1 




< NOT QUITE /^ \\ 
V LOOK/r-^ \\ 
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HE THOUGHT YOU WERE 
A GHOST.' HOW CAN YOU 
GET INTO TROUBLE 
WITHOUT ME, PLAS? 




I'VE OFTEN 
WONDERED.' 

COME ON! 






PARPON.ME, LAPY — PUT I'M 
A SKILIEP MECHANIC ANP STUFFi 
CAN'T I HELP/ 
MAYBE? J^r^r WEU| HERE 

WE GO 
AGAIN* 
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HEY, YOU/>— < WHO TOLP YLOOKJT THAT CUT* 
WHAT'S VOURy YOU TO ^/FAT MAN, CHERgY.' 
NAME? >«=i E^UTT INyl PlPJA EVER. 

.YOUR PASST^uVaY \^v^, U £I2£ 

A WOK P.' 
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I'LL UPPERCUT YOU.' I'LL TEAR 
OFF YOUK HEAP ANP THKOW 
IT IN YOUK FACE 



LK.SSJ 



THANKS FOR 
E WARNING, 



BUB 
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SO M3U WONT TAKE 
AN UPPERCUT.' THEN 
I'LL BUST YOU 



HEY, FELIX-' BRING THE BOSSi 



THIS GUY'S 
7W/GE 




/ 



ONE SlPE, WOOZY.' 
I'LL HANPLE THIS 
LITTLE PEtAILf 



AfeANWHILE.IT'SMY 
TUKN TO — WHO ARE 



sour 
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WHAT GOES ON7 WHICH 
GUV YOU WANT WE 

SHOULP PULVERIZE 1 




OH, MY GOODHBSS GOLLY f THIS M 

IS KOMANTICtfEK THAN THE MOVIES/ 
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WAIT, YOU/ I GOT SOMETHING 
UNPLEASANT TO TELL YOU— 
PERSONALLY/ 
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I'LL BOUNCE LIKE A RUBBER BALL 
MAYBE GET THERfc IN TIME — 
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IF I COULD GET RU7 

OF THIS ST/CKUM, 

I'P CATCH HtMf 



HELP.' BOSS/ 

r*Fpy 

WELCH/ 




WHO'S CALLING ME 7 HAVEN'T I 
ENOUGH TO DO IN THE EXECUTIVE 
ENP OF THIS BUSINESS WITHOUT 
HAVING TO SETTLE PROBLEM* 



OUT 







YOU'RE PLASTIC 
MAN, I BELIEVE? 
I'VE HEARP OF 

YOU -BUT NEVER 
THOUGHT YOU'P 
HONOR ME WITH 

A VISIT.' 



THIS CONFIRMS 
MY SUSPICIONS/ 

YOUR CANpy 
FACTORY IS A 
BUNP FOR 

WHOLESALE 
CRIME,' 



WE'VE ALREAPV 
BLOCKED? THE 

SMUGGLING OF 

THE STOLEN 

SINKAPINK 

JEWELS/ 



THAT WAS ONLY 
ONE OF THE MANY 
ENTERPRISES OF 
MINE-' I PONT 
MINPAPA4ITTING 
AS MUCH TO YOU- 

YOU'LL NOT GET 

AWAY TO TELL 

ANYBOPY/ 
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THIS GUH SHOOTS LEAP, NOT 
SUGAR PLUMS' NOW YOU 
HAVE A CHANCE TO JOIN QUIZ 
ORGANIZATION.' IF YOU DON'T 





WE'VE GOT OURSELVES A NEW 
BOY, MR. WELCH/ THIS 
pLITTLE SPY IS 
READY TO JOIN OUR 
ORGANIZATION/ 





I HAP TO, PUS t 
IT WAS THAT OK 

SO THROUGH A 
TORTURE EVEN 
yOU COULDN'T 
AND WOULDN'T 
STAND/ 
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WHY HOT, NOBBY T 
YOU'RE A 
FASCINATING 

FELLOW/ 






-NOBBY NORTON SMACKS 
YOU FLATTER THAN A 

LETTUCE LEAF.' 
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I^HEYi WE'RE 

/stuck/ we- 




I'M SORRY FOR 
ONE THING 'THAT 
NICE UTTiE 
FELLOW IN THE 
GREEN SHIRT— 
IF ONLV WE'P 
SAVBPHIM/ 



HE'S STUCK SOMEWHERE 
WITH THE OTHER*, GU/MDROPJ 
AWAY OVER 



LET 1 



.THE ROOF/, 
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ENFOLD ME JN 
YOUR STRONG 
ARMS, PLASTIC 
MAN! SQUEEZE 

YOUR LITTLE 
6UA4PROP 
INTO JELLY 

BEANS/ 




I'M PUTTY JN 
YOUR HANDS 
OR ANYWAY 
PEANUT 

brittle; 



POLICE COM ICS 

HAVE A HEART, LADY? LET'S GO >J 
INTO THIS SCENE SOME OTHER 







I MIGHT AS WEIL ADMIT IT — PMS77C 
MAN ALRBAPV KNOWS.' THIS CANDY 

FACTORY'S A BLINP FOR OUR CRIME 
SETUP/ FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS 
FROM THE GIBRALTAR BANK 
ROBBERY'S ON THE STOCK 
SHELVES IN FIVE-POUND 
CANDY BOXES — THE jr. 
VAN RUBBLECROP ^tmrShLS 
RANSOM DOUGH'S \{ ™J , *il 
PACKED AS MARSH- HA 

MALLOWS TO BE 
SHIPPED TO 
CANADA5 
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X JUST DROPPED IN TO SAY J SBS — NO— I MEAN, YES.' 
YOUR FRONT SATE WAS Vf ITS JUST A JOKE, OFFICE*.' 
OPEN AND UNGUARDEP.V I WE REALLY WERE MAKING 



BUT SINCE YOU 

CONFESS 
THAT- 




ALL RIGHT, I'LL TAKE OVER / I-'KNOW ALL ABOUT 
THE SETUP AND I HAVE A WITNESS WHO'LL 






MV FBI FEJENDS WILL 
BE HERE ANY MOMENT/ 

I'LL LET THEM 

TAKE OVER.' 
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HOLY MACKEREL/ 

WOrs THAT YOU'RE 

LUGGIN' SPECKS? 



YEAH .' 
WOT fS 
IT 7 



WELL, FOR ONE THING, 
IT AINT NO HARMONICA 
IT'S A BULL FIPPLE, 
LUNk HEAPS/ 
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MUSIC, HE CALLS IT.' Y N0W z KN0W WHV 1T ' S 
A SAWMILL SOUNDS CALLED A 4Z££ FIDDLE! 
THE SAME WAY AND / IT SOUNDS LIKE THE OL' 
MAIZES SAWDUST A BULL, HIA1«w *' 
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THAT DOES IT/ 
ME PROFESSION 
HAS BEEN HIGHLY 
INSULTEP/ 
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WOW.' NOW I'M REALLY UP THE CREEK/ 
HOW AM I GONNA EXPLAIN THIS ATOMIC 
CATASTROPHE TO My MAMA? 
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NOW I KNOW WOT IS MEANT BY 

THE TRUTH SOMETIMES 
HURTS.' 
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They call him 

MAN HUNTER- 

■ 

But is it a MAN he hunts 
"When he takes the trail of 

the SPINE-SNAPPER!? 

Never before did Officer 
Pan ^Richards , whose other 

self is Manhunter, 

face a weirder and 
wilder foe / 
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mr. 






GRIPS IS JUST 
OUT OF JAIL 
ON PAROLE/ 
IF HE PIP 

THIS, HE 

WORKED 
FAST.' 



GOOD EVENING, 
GENTLEMEN.' I 
SAW THIS TRA6IC 
AFFAIR -MAY I 
OFFER A THEORY? 
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As Officer Dan Pichards 
speeds to -Uxe scene 




HIS NAME'S CARVEN *-• 
BACHELOR, RICH, RATHER 
SHY OF HIS NEIGHBORS/ 
YES, HE'S VERY PEAP 
INPEEP/ 

'STAY THERE, 

PMiA \ / RICHARDS.' INSPECTOR 

BITTS AND THE MEPlCAt 

EXAMINER Wilt BE 

RIGHT OVER' 
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MOGOLL IS MY NAME— I'M 
A STUDENT OF STRANGE 

LITERATURE.' A MURDER 
LIKE THIS WAS ONCE „ 
PESGRlBEPBy ,._ ^<SURE, I 
EDGAR ALLAN t^^ REAP IT 
POP * A^ MURDERS 

in the rue 

morgue! 



HIS NECKS BROKEN. INSPECTOR^ 
ANP IT WAS BROKEN BEFORS HE 
FELL, BY HANPS OF 

TREMENDOUS ZiTHAT 

STRENGTH! /Sounds like 

GRIPS 6ABBETT, 

RICHARDS.' HE USED 
TO Kilt BY , 

BREAKiNG^NECKS 
BAREHANPEp/ 
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YES — A GREAT 
APE WAS THE 
KILLER/ SUCH 
POWERFUL HANPS, 
SUCH A MURDEROUS 
CLUTCH ON THE 
NECK— 



# WJE CAN'T , 

'/SOLVE CRIMES 

WITH FICTION, 

MR. MOGOLL.' 

I ALREADY 

HAVE A 

SUSPECT/ 
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1 KNOW ) /I'D LIVE 



HE'S 

iOJNO AFTER, 
TOO. 1 



i*ED 



WAS 



THE 



1EW WHO KNEW 



CARVEN 

ILYPSR 

WHO LIKED HIM 



THE 

SUSPECT, 
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I FIND NO 
TRACE OF THAT 



CAKVEN WAS 
SAID TO 
HAVE/ 
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HE OWED SOME PEOPLE MUCH 
MONEY—OTHERS OWED HIM! 
I, THANK HEAVEN, WAS IN 
NEITHER CLASS* BUT p-' 

I KNOW HE KEPT A*£32£t, 

KFCORD5 ' ^"^ HEARD.* 

KECOKTO ' ^COME ON.' THE 
DEPARTMENT LOCK EXPERT 
IS OPENING HIS POOR/ 



r -- ■' 



£L 









•w 



IT WAS QUITE A JOB 

OPENING UP, RICHARDS/ 

THE DOOR WAS BOLTED 

FROM THE INSIDE/ 



WHICH MEANS 

THE KIILER NEITHER 

ENTERED NOR LEFT 

THROUGH THE 

DOOR/ 
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IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
TAKEN BY THE KILLER- 
SOUNDS LIKE SOMEONE 
WHO MAV HAVE OWED 
CARVEN MONEY/ 
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BUT ITS HARD TO IMAGINE AN APE 
OWING MONEY TO CARVEN, 
ISN'T IT, MR. MOGOtL? A 







F~ 



Meanwhile, Inspector Bitfcs interviews 
a Suspect at Headquarters 
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EVERY 



OKAY, SO MAYBE I DID OWE 
CARVEN SOME DOUGH.' AND 
MAYBE I'M PRETTY STRONG 
IN THE HANDS.' YOU STILL 
AIN'T GOT NOTHING ON 
ME AND MY MOUTHPIECE 
SAYS YOU CAN'T 
HOLD ME/ 



WORD YOU SAY 
MAKES ME MORE SUSPICIOUS, 
GRIPS/ YOU CAN GO NOW, 
BUT I MAY HAVE YOU 
BACK LATER* 




fe^DON'T WORRY, 
WG9,\P$: IF THEY 
CAN'T PROVE YOU 
DID IT, THEY 
pAN'T— 
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WHAT DOES THIS 
WHINING MEAN, 

THOR? I TOLD 
YOU TO PICk UP A 
STRANGE HUMAN 
TRAIL — ISN'T 

THERE ONE? 



ARF, 
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WHOOOOO, 
ARP' 
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FOLLOW WHATEVER 
IT IS, BOY/ 



RRRi 
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WHAT— 
WHO ARE 
VOU? 



MANHUNTER'S MY 
NAME — AMP THIS IS MY 
PARTNER, THOR! WE'RE 

CHASING CARVEN'S 
KILLER/ 
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NOW YOU'VE lOSr THE 
TRAIL? YOU NEVER DIP 

THAT BEFORE.' LET'S 

LOOK UP THAT MAN 

fvAOGOLL / 



WHERE 



THAT FILLER'S QUICK 
TO RUB OUT PEOPLE- 
JUST FINISHED OFF 
GRIPS GABBETT, WHO 
WAS SLIGHTLY 
CONNECTED WITH 
THE CASE/ 
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I'M THROUGH READING FOR THE TIME 
BE1MS/ I'O BETTER HELP YOU TRACK 
POWN THE SPINE-SNAPPER/ 



«8«BS 
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1 



7HORANP1 SEEM 
TO HAVE BUNGLEP IT AT 
THE START/ WHERE DO 
WE BEGIN WITH YOU 

TO HELP? 
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I'M ALWAYS AN EXCEPTION.' 
BUT SUPPOSE I 
THAT CARVE N WAS A 

BLACKMMLERl 
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AND WOR'S 

TRAILING 

HIMTOWARP 
VOUR 

STREET/ 





THAT HE 
PLANS TO 
KILL 



. _ 

SUPPOSE SOU 
SEND FOR POLICE 
HELP- SURROUNP/ 
THE PLACE* 
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VOU'RE A LITTLE CLOSER 
TO THE TRUTH THAN THE 

POLICE.' THE BOOK YOU 

ASKED ABOUT-THERE 

ON THE SHEtF- 



CARVEN'S, 
NO DOUBT? 
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OH, I HAVE A COLLEAGUE 
FOR PETAILS LIKE THAT.' 
AS POR GRIPS GABBETT, 
1 HAD HIM KILLED 
BECAUSE HE SWORE 
TO FIND OUT — AND 
HE KNEW ENOUGH 
ABOUT CARVE N 
TO GUESS MORE.' 
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THANKS FOR 

TELLING ME/ 

ARE YOU 

PLANNING TO 
KILL ME 

NOW? 
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VES/ HE WAS A BLACKMAILER —HIS 
INFORMATION ON VICTIMS IS THERE/ 
I KNOW IT IS WORTH A FORTUNE, 
SO I SECURED IT/ 
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VOU DON'T 

LOOK QUITE 

LIKE A KILLER 

TO ME/ 
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I WON'T/ BUT 
MV PARTNER WILL 
I TRAINED HI 
FOR THAT/ 
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AN APE— % 
AS YOU, YOURSELF, 
AT FIRST 

SUGGESTED. 
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THE POOR— BROKEN 
THAT DEVIL DOG'S 
COMING IN/ 




11 ■" ■ - ' 




L 



FINISH 

HIM,. 

THOJZ! 



MV TRAINED APE- 

NO! HE'S WORTH 
EVERYTHING 

TO me; 
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/ YOUR 
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DOG — PID 
HE—? 




AS USUAL, THOR 
WON/ IT WAS 
QUITE A 

VI CTORy .' 



> 







% The liext day... ' 

___1^ -'J_'_'„^ I--. - T -_ 

DON'T WORRY ABOUT 

THAT SPINE-SNAPPER 

CASE, RICHARDS/ 

MANHUNTER CLEANED 

IT ALL UP LAST 

NIGHT/ 



NO KIDPING7 

MANHUNTER 

CERTAINLY 

MAKES MY LIFE 

AN EASY 

ONE/ 
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CANDY O'CONNOR, IT IS STATED 

THAT ON THE NIGHT OF WEDNESDAY 

LAST, YOU WERE GUILTY OP WILLFULLY L__™^ 
AND UNLAWFULLY DISTURBING THE /""^ 

PEACE.' HAVE YOU ANYTHING 
TO SAY? 



?v.''Tl 



YES .' DOES 
ANYONE HAVE 

A BOTTLE OF 
SUN TAN 

LOTION? 
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BE QUIET— 
SHE'LL HEAR 
YOU.' BESIDES, 
SHE'S A NICE 
LITTLE GIRL, 
SO GO UP ANP 
WELCOME 

HER.' 



MOTHER, 
PONT VOU THINK 
I'D BETTER 
PUT 
QUEEN 



DRESS 



BRUSH 
TMEES 



THOUS 






WHAT 6IVEST ¥ ROD ROCKWELL IS IN TOWN TO 

I DON'T DIG /hWAKE A PERSONAL APPEARANCE, 
THIS SETUP/ V"S ISNT HE? WELL, X AlN\ 

WHAT'S COOKING?>L_ TO BE DOWN FRONT 

EVERY NIGHT/ 
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OH. NO.' THIS IS TOO 
MUCH/ FIRST IT WAS 
SIR WALTER RALEI6H — 
ANL? NOW SHE'S CARRYING 
THE TORCH FOR A 
HOLLYWOOD 
BAOMANf 




MY, WHAT AN UNUSUAL ^ NEVER TOUCH 

OUTFIT POKYOUf WILLI THE STUFF/ 

YOU HAVE A GLASS OF -^ (AM<£ MINE 

MILK, DEAR? A ROOT BEER/ 
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NOW PLEASE DON'T 
BE FLIPPANT/ I'M 
WORRIEP ABOUT 







OH, DEAR/ ARE X/WA4MM.' "DEAR JOSEPHINE^! 
YOU SURE YOU'RE A WILL YOU GO TO MATILDA'S 
ALL RIGHT? ^/\ BIRTHDAY PARTY WITH ME? 

SIGNED /W££VW"«.WELL, 
-iCCUGH?J{ JO JO, HAVE YOU 
> r OU6M < S\ OUTGZOWM 
.COUGH. )\ THESE THINGS? 



fiSB"-. ^ 
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G-GUN? I HAYENTANYGUN.' THERE 
WERE SOM& SPARKS LEFT IN THE 
WASTE BASKET - ANP WHEN I TRIEP 
TO PUT THEM OUT, I HIT AN OLP 
ELECTRIC LIGHT BULB — ANC 
IT EX-PLOOEP/ 




WHAT'S GOING 
ON HERE? 15 
EVERYBOPy 
ALL RIGHT? 





WELL, WHERE'S THE 
FIRE? WHAT'S THE 
SHOOTIN'? 
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CANDY IS RIGHT ABOUT THAT, 
OFFICER O'NEILL/ JOSEPHINE 
HAS ALWAYS BEEN A GOOD GIRL.' 
A VERYGOOV GIRL.' BUT SHE'S 
TRYING TO BEHAVE LIKE A 
GUN MOLL/ 



VES, THESE KIDS HAVE 
TO BE SNAPPED OUT OF 
IT/ THIS IS THE FIFTH 
CASE THIS WEEK.' NOW 
HERE'S WHAT WE'LL 
30 — 
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Y-YOU MEAN -YI DON/TKNOW,"^ 
IF YOU WNT~) BUT THAT5 WHAT 



I'LL HAVE TO 
SPEND THE 
NIGHT IN 

J-JAIL7 



YOU WANT, ISN'T. 

IT? -DANGER 

AND EXCITEMENT? 

WAIT IN THERE 

FDR ME/ 
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G-GOSH, MR. ROCKWELL, 
DO YOU REALLY HAVE A 

RECORD? GOLLY, 
YOU'RE SHIVERING/ 



I-T>DON'T FEEL 
COLD.' I THINK 

YOU'RE 

SCABBD.' 



DON'T KIP YOURSELF, BABY.' THE 
BULLS IN THIS TOWN ARE PLENTY 
TOUQH! BUT TOUGH f I AIN'T 

KIDDIN'f 
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ANP PEY PON'T LAUGH 

OFF NO SPEEPIN' 

CHARGES/ 
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SPEEDING? 

Y-YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE ONLY 
IN FOR 

SPEEDING? 
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WE'RE 

LUCKY/ 

THIS WAS 
► YOUR 

FIRST 
OFFENSE/ 



SOU MEAN MY 
LAST OFFENSE. '\ 

BOY, HAVE I 

LEARNEP A LOT 

IN THE LAST FIVE 
MINUTES/ 
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1 THINK I'LL GO HOME TODAY! 
I'M GOING ON A, HIKE 
WITH THE CAMPFIRE ^ HMMM," 



GIELS/ 



CHARMING 
LADY! HMMM, 
WOWPER JMM0 

HE MEANT? 




CANPACE, DEAR, I MUST SAY 
YOU PIP A MARVELOUS JOB 
WITH JOSEPHINE.' SHE'S A 




DON'T BOTHER WITH THAT 

TRASH, WRUNG/ 

Zfc£ THROW 








THROW fT OUT? WHY, MOTHER, 
I'M GOING TO SAME EVgRy 

LAST BIT OF IT/ OHHHH, 
WHAT A WONDSRFUL MAN! 
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GOlli, 

H- HONEST 

I PICKEC? 

THESE 

FLOWERS 
MYSELF.' 
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THAT'S 
JUST WHAT ) 
MOTHER'LL 
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THINKING/ 
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:'5 a rare 
man who tries 
to <5eb along witK 
his mother-in-law 
and HONBiBUN 
is that man./ Bui 
does that lieephrm 
from. gettitiQ in 

wrong with her? 









i 



BUT WE SUPPLY 
EVERYTHING.' 
THE ENTIRE 
A4EAL ANP 
ANY PRIZES 
OR FAVORS 
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M-MIGGS, IS 

EVERYTHING ALL 
RIGHT? PIP HONEYBUM 
REALLY PECIPE NOT 
TO TAKE HIS PAY 
OFF TOPAY ? 




THAT'S AWFUL! 

I -JUST KNOW SOMETHING 
WILL GO WRONG WITH 
HONEYBUN HOME/ HE'LL 
FINP SOME WAY TO 
SPOIL OUR POETRY 
CLUB LUNCHEONi 







I FORGOT ABOUT THE 
PRI2E FOR THE WINNER 
OF OUR POETRY 
CONTEST.' THE 
CATERER SHOWEP 
ME THE LOVELIEST 
MUSICAL POWPER BOX 
BUT I WAS SO BUSY 
TRYING TO BEAT HIS 
PRICE POWN I 
DiPN'T TELL HIM 





CALL ME/MK5GS? 
OH, HELLO i 
MOTHER-IN-LAW.' 

O-O'OOpS! 
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HONEYBUN,YCU BROUGHT 
JT. BACK AND NOTHING 
HAPPENEP.' I CANT- 
BELIEVE IT.' , 




—» *fr,*l 



MOW GO UPSTAIRS 
ANP STAY THERE. 1 
THE CLUB 
/MEMBERS 
WILL START 

ARRIVING 
ANY MINUTE 
NOW.' 



AW 

shucks: 




BLAH- 
BLAH»v 



GCSH, MOTHER- >THIS 



IS AN 



I'M 



GLAP THIS IS THE 
LAST 

SHHH 
MI6GS.' 
IT'S VERV 
CULTURAL: 
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MRS, SMYTHE IS 
THE WINNER.' HERE 
IS THE CLUB'S 
PRIZE.' 





J" A MUSICAL J 
POWPER BOX ! 
HOW LOVELV.' 
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HONEYBUN,y©£/ PUT THAT . 
MOUSE IN THE POWDER BOX.' 
HI KNEW YOU SO WELL HE 
rrOPPEP WHEN YOU 
GALLED HIM 

MIGHT HAVE/ WliO 
KNOWN.' J^S/0^ 



BUT I JUST HAPPENED 

TO SMUtMINY* 

HONEST.' IT'S JUST 

A COINCIDENCE IP 
THAT HAPPENS TO 
BE THE MOUSE'S 
NAME! 
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'TTOE old Chinese sat stolidly staring out at 

sea, taking up little room on the park bench. 
He had been sitting there for more than two 
hours, as Dick Mace well knew. He — Dick — 
had been sitting in his roadster longer than 
that, and he had seen the old Celestial arrive 
and sit down. 

"Now what's he waiting for?" Dick mur- 
mured to himself. "There was always some- 
thing mysterious about Orientals — to me at 
least," he said, as if to the fresh wind whipping 
in off Golden Gate. 

Yet there was something even more mysteri- 
ous about this old man, who stared so diffident- 
ly out over the shining water of the bay. Dick 
wondered if he blinked his aged eyes because 
of the brightness of the sparkling water. It was 
enough to hurt anyone's eyes on this flashing 
spring day. 

Where was that crazy Stuart, who was sup- 
posed to meet him here? Dick glanced at his 
dash clock. Yes, he'd been parked here for two 
hours and twenty minutes. Stuart was always 
late, but not this late. 

Pigeons circled about the bench where the 
old Chinese perched. They paid no attention 
to him. Dick figured that he probably was in 
the habit of tossing them crumbs. Yet the old 
man didn't move, nor did the pigeons pay him 
the least attention. They flew and circled above 
him, alighting on the bench and cooing softly. 

Why didn't the old chap throw his crumbs 
or peanuts now? Why didn't he — 

Dick straightened up suddenly in the seat 
and stared harder at the Chinese. He hadn't 
seemed to move for some time now. He sat 
rigid, staring. Dick cleared his throat noisily 
thinking that the old man might turn his head 
at the sound. He didn't 

"I wonder," said Dick, getting out of the 
car and ^walking slowly toward the old man, 
"if—" ■ * 

The young detective halted in front of the 
bench. The Chinese still stared out across the 
bay, his aged eyes wide open, blank and life* 

less. 



"Dead!* 

Dick's surprise gave way to a slight gasp. 
He put out a hand and touched the skinny 
shoulder of the Oriental. The body had already 
started to grow rigid. 

"Why, he's been dead a long time," said Dick 
again to himself. "Died while I sat there look- 
ing at him! Now what the — " 

A shout brought Dick whirling around. Stu- 
art was striding toward him, a sheepish grin 
on his big face. 

"Sorry I was a little — " 

"Save your sorrow, you big clodhopper!" said 
Dick. "You're always late and you know it n 

Stuart came up then and looked at the Chi* 
nese. "Oh," he said, "Hello, Chang^-I say"— 

when the old man didn't respond — -"what's the 
idea?" 

"Chang's dead," Dick told him. 
- "Dead?" 

Dick recounted the strange happening. His 
friend looked amazed at the dead man. 

"Must've had heart failure," said Stuart* 
"Chang was pretty old, I guess.'* 

Dick shook his head. "I doubt if it was heart 
failure. There's agony in his face. Poison, met> 
be." 

"Huh?— Oh," said Stuart "I getcha. Yon 
mean the tong chaps — " 

"Yes. Wasn't Chang head of a big tong i» 

Chinatown?" 

Stuart nodded. "Biggest in the city. Had no 
enemies, though." 

"That you knew about," Dick filled in. 
"Well, we've got to report this to headquar- 
ters. Come on." 

Chang was only the first of the high-born 
Chinese of a certain tong to die mysteriously. 
A day later two more rich shopkeepers were 
found in thevr establishments, dead. 

Autopsies showed no poison in any of the 
bodies. The police were baffled. This was some- 
thing they had never run ,into. Usually tong 
warfare flared with hatchetings and bloodshed. 
Violence of the worst type. But here W.3S a 
stealthy death. Mystery. 
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During the next week, five more influential 
Chinese of Chang's tong were found dead. One 
young diamond merchant died as he was driv- 
ing his expensive car along Market Street. The 
big machine crashed into a cable car, hurling 
the driver into the street. But he had been dead 
before he lost control of the car. 

Experts on poisons were brought in and the 
cases examined minutely. No poison. No heart 
trouble. It was as if some powerful god willed 
the deaths from afar. 

A week later, every leader of Chang's tong 
had succumbed to a mysterious death, and the 
city of San Francisco was in a turmoil. A weird 
killer was loose in their midst! Anyone might 
fall victim. m 

But nobody did. Only those powerful tong 
leaders. 

"Funny thing,' 1 said Dick Mace one day as 
he was riding along with Stuart on a new case. 
"I can't put my finger on a darn thing to tie 
those deaths into something concrete and un- 
derstandable." 

Stuart shook his head. "I ain't staying awake 
nights, but I'd give a pretty penny if we could 
solve the thing — just to give Hutchins the 
laugh." 

Hutchins was the police chief, and not many 
on the staff liked him. . ,, 

It was at a circus fhat came to town a few 
days later that Dick and Stuart saw something 

i 

mighty strange. They were standing near a 
cage of tigers when a runty Chinese stepped up 
to the bars and tossed something like a small 
puffball inside. One of the big cats sniffed it, 
sneezed, and then fell in a heap. Quick as 
lightning the little Chink reached through the 
bars and snipped something near the tiger's 
nose. 

"Hey!" shouted Dick, making a lunge for' 
the man. The Chinese was too quick. He bolted 
and was soon lost in the crowd. 

"Now what the devil was that Chink doing?" 
demanded Dick. "He deliberately put that cat 
to sleep with some powerful drug and reached 
through — come on, Stuart!" 

They edged their way up close to the cage 
and peered at the huge animal lying on his side 
in full view. His sides heaved as he breathed 
stertorously 

"Darn strong stuff, that was" Dick said to 
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Stuart. "Put that cat out like a light — right 
now!" 

A trainer ran up and demanded to know 

* what happened. Someone told him. He gave 
one look and then cussed under his breath. 

"That's the third time that's happened," he 
muttered. "Darn Chinks, what do they mean 

* puttin' my cats to sleep?" 

Dick was staring at the cat's head more 
closely. "Stuart," he said, "do you see what I 
see?" He pointed. Stuart looked, shook his head. 
He moved in closer- . 

"See only stripes. Why, Dick?" 

"Look at his muzzle. See any whiskers?" i 

"No. Say — no. That's funny. That Chink cut 
*em off." 

"Come on!" yelled Dick as he started running 

* toward the circus parking lot. 

Stuart had a hard time keeping pace with 
the young man. "What's the idea? What's eat- 
in yar 

"Headquarters!" chirped Dick as he leaped 
into the roadster and stepped on the starter. 
Stuart bounded in on the other side. The car 
leaped away. 

"Got to have one of those Chinese exhumed," 
Dick explained as they tore through the streets. 
"Have to get an order from Hutchins — if we 



can. 

Hutchins wasn't in any mood to listen to 
any crackbrained ideas; reluctantly he gave 
the order for the exhumation of Chang. A sec- 
ond autopsy was performed, under the observa 
tion of Dick Mace and Stuart. Chang's stomach 
revealed a strange sight-— it was a mass of 
festers. 

"Poison, after all!" gasped the official doc* 
tor. "Well, I'll be—" 

"Not poison," Dick said. "If you'll examine 
that stomach minutely you'll find it contains 
millions of tiny spines. They festered." 

The doctor looked at him, puzzled. "I ran 
into something in the Philippines," Dick went 
on. "The natives grind up bamboo and feed it 

m 

in food to someone they want out of the way. 
The minute spines puncture the intestinal tract, 
causing death." 

"Well — " began the doctor. 

"Tiger whiskers ground fine do the same," 
said Dick. "It's a Chinese way " • 
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BAWL HIM 

OUT GOOD, 

FLATFOOTf 
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SO RUN ALONG ANP f LAY WITH THE 
BACK ALLEY CATS LIKE ALL GOOC? 
DOGGIES DO.' IF I CATCH YOU 
STEALING AGAIN, IT WILL MEAN 
TEN YEARS' \N THE 
DOG POUND f 
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YOU SHOULP 
ASHAMED OF YOURSELF, 

Fuzzy/ STEALING MEAT 

PROM LOCAL BUTCHERS 
-IN THESE HARP 
TIM* 5 **' 
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FLATFOOT.' I'M 
PROUP OF YOU.' 
YOU'VE SET HIM 

STRAIGHT.' 
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YEAH.' BUT I'M AFKAIP HElL GO 
STRAIGHT BACK TO THE BUTCHERS 
FOR MORE STEAK.' THAT MUTT 
IS A VICTIM OF CIRCUMSTANCES/ 
THERE ARE TOO MANY 

HOMELESS POGS 

IN TOWN/ 



d 






v;/ 



MM 



,\* 



% 



V 



-sen 






POLICE COMICS 



WHY SHOULD 
YOU CONCERN 
YOURSELF WITH 

SOCIAL 
PROBLEMS* 



'THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE 
WRONG, CHIEF/ . WHEN 
A POG CAN NO LONGER 
FIND FOOP, HE'S RIPE 
FOR EXPLOITATION* 
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LOOK AT THESE HEADLINES ' 
WHY ARE THERE SO MANV 

CANINES IN CRIME? 
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I'LL TELL YOU WW/ CROOKS 

ARE TAKING THESE DOGS OUT OF 
THE SUTTER AND TRAINING THEM 
TO DO THEIR DIRTY WORK/ ALL 

FOR A BONE.' I AIM TO 

STOP 7H/S/ 
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IF YA WANT MY 
SUGGESTION, JOB, 
I'P SAY TA TAKE 
THE POUCB 
POG THIS 
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TAKE A GOOD LOOK AT FLATFOOT, 

Fuzzy/ you're going to jump* 

HIM ON YOUR FIRST ASSIGNMENT' 





HE'S YELLOW! 
AFRAIP OF A 



WE'LL SHOW 
HIM/ 




At the alley... fi wonder "NJ 

— I WHArS KEEPING 
THE CHIEF/ THESE 
VOGS ARE GETTING 

IMPATIENT.' 
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WELL, WEU - IF IT ISN'T 
FUZZY f ©LAP ID' SEE YOU'RE 
SO\HG STRAIGHT' WHAT'S 
WIS — A 

BONE? 




>, SNIFFS. -TEAK 

GAS J WHERE Pip 





YOU'RE JUST IN TIME, 
CHIEF.' FUZZY 
HELPEP ME 

CATCH THE 
CROOKS' 
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In the Tnearfc of 
Wildwood Cemetery... 
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THEY'S PUTTIN' SOMEBODY 

AWAY RIGHT, MIST' SPIRIT 

BOSS! TONS O' PLOWAHS — 
AN' LOTSA TOUGH-LOOKIN 

MOURNAHS.' « 
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THAT'S THE FUNERAL 

OF DUBBS DOMBEY, 
THE GANG LEADER, 

EBONY.' REMEMBER 
HOW YVE CAUGHT 
HIM? HE DIED , 
SUDDENLY 1N 
JAIL.* 
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YASSUH/ AH READ \ 
IN THE PAPAH HE DIED X 
WITH NO MONEY! \ 
NOT ENUP TO PAY HIS / 
BACK INCOME. ^/^ 



I WONDER 
WHAT HAPPENED 
TO EVERYTHING 

HE STOLE 7 




'The funeral over, _ 
the same problem 



« * #;*■ 



pipe down, mugs; 
shyster's gonna 
give us the 
LOW down: 



YOU KNOW THAT 

DUBBS LEFT 

PLENTY- HIDDEN 
WHERE THE LAW CAN'T FIND 
IT.' AND HERE'S HIS WILL" 
NOT TO BE PROBATED, BUT TO 




"I, DUBBS DOMBEY, LEAVE ALL MY 
MONEY TO THE ONE WHO FINDS 
AND KILLS THE MAN WHO KILLED 
MB!" HE KNEW HE 
WOULDN'T VIE r—~Y BUT 
NATURALLY — J I DUBBS DIED 

IN JAIL- 
WAITIN' TO 
BE TRIED/ 





THEN WHOEVER 
GETS THE SPIRIT 

WILL GET DU BBS'S 
FORTUNE/ 




WE'LL NEVER CATCH THE 
SPIRIT! JEST AS WELL 
DUBBS DIED — HIS TRIAL 
MIGHT HAVE LANDED US 

ALL in stir: 



wait, gents: SUPPOSE 

WE THREE WORK 
TOGETHER FOR THAT 
LEGACY/ 

JOH 

SHYSTER 



% 



lOHNtY. 
fc AT 

LAV/ 
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POLICE COMICS 





WHAT'S THAT? YOU M 
AifAAMT? WAIT TILL il 
I GET A REWRITE J 
MAN ON THlS.'jT 





WAIT.' I'VE 

HAP I.Q. 

PICKED 

UP FOR 

QUESTIONING/ 






IT'S NO MyTH.' WE WERE 

cellmates — and i saw 
him and talked to him 
this morning.' you've 
planted a fake 

corpse: 




POLICE COMICS 



I'LL HAVE THE GRAVE OPENED^ I THOUGHT 
AT NOON TOMORROW/ J YOU'D TRY THAT.' 
AND I'M HOLDING YOU TILL SO I KEPT MY 

THEN, SO NO MONKEY ^k LAWYER JUST 
BUSINESS- — ^^. OUTSIDE/ 





But in Wildwood 
Cemetery at 

nij 



*# # 






veah: 

HE'LL 

SHOW 
I.GL, INSISTS WE W up TO _ 

GET DOMBEY'S BODYf BORROW 

out op here: why / J™^' 

DO WE NEED TO W M q j&DY 

THE SW*/T7 ^l A jJjj E g LL 

him: 
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POLICE COMICS 




THEY'RE GONE-- 

BUT fast.* you 

CAN GO AHEAD, 
POCTOR.' 










POLICE COMICS 










POLICE COMICS 




WHOEVER GOT 
YOU WOULD GET 

DOM BEY'S MONEY 
SHYSTER KNOWS 
WHERE IT IS.' 



BUT VOU'RB 

THE KILLER 
SO I WIN 
THE PRIZE/ 




WHO BUT HIS CELLMATE, 
I.Q.? TO KEEP HIM FROM 
GOING TO TRIAL -- A TRIAL 
THAT WOULP EXPOSE 

SOME OF THE CITY'S 





STANDSTILL, I.Q. 

AND TALK/ WE WANT 
THE WHOLE STORY/ 
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E FEATURES THE OTHERS WISH THEY HAD 
ARE ON THE N EW*^™^^^^" 



HERE ARE THE NEW 
POST-WAR MODELS 
YOU'VE WAITEO FOR 

The bright, sleek new Schwinn- 
Built Bicycles are all you've 
hoped they would be! They 
give you such important 
Schwinn-patented features as 
Knee-Action Spring Fork, Fore- 
wheel Brakes, Cyclelock and 
Built-in Kickstand! Yes, all these 
exclusive advantages . . . plus 
precision-built ball bearings 
and other features that do so 
much to assure you of fast, 
safe, easy riding . . . year after 
year. See the new post-war 
Schwinn-Built Bicycles at your 
dealer's , . . today. 

loUES-HOMS?; A« q RoB TH 
k ^%, R STMA-T.OKl^ 

BAK1K ■*-■■* 
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BE SURE TO LOOK 
FOR. THE SCHWINN 
SEAL OF QUALITY 

ON THE FRAME 

BEN6ATH THE SADDLE 






ITS SCHWINN 

FOR GIRLS' 
BICyCLES,TOO 









GOT A SCHWINN BIK 
CAM TEAR A. ™^. g^s 



Soi 



» *■ - , ' 
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MERILEE PEDDELS says the new 

■ 

Schwinn-Built Bicycles for girls 
have rich colors, sturdy stream- 
lined frames — yes, all the great 
features of the models for boys! 
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TH cops! 

TM l JIGS UP/ 









■™ Y ° U ' LL BE REWARDED 

«>R SAVING THE BANK WITH 
S^OURrASTTM.NK.NG,SPEE0- 

YOU MEAKJ FAST 
R'OlNG,SIR-| Q1V£ 
ALL TH' CREDIT _. 
kjTO MY SCHWINN 1] 
BIKE 
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EXCITING 

MOVIE STAR- 

81 CYCLE FOLDER 
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See your favorite movie stars enjoying their 
Schwinn-Built Bicycles. A sparkling collection of 
great pictures ... in full color! Get yours simply by 
sending your name and address on a penny post- 
card. Do it now? -T /t C 
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RNOLD, SCHWINN & CO., 1773 W. 



e Avenue, Chicago 39,. IHInoli 
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Building This AM SIGNAL GEN- 
ERATO R gives you valuable 
experience. Provides am- 
plitude-modulated signals 
for test and experiment 
purposes. 

RADIO SERVICING pays good money 
for full-time work. Many others 
make. $5 f $10 a week EXTRA fixing 
Radios in spare time. 
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with 6 Big Kits 
of Radio Parts I Send You 

Do you want a good-pay job in Radio — or your own 

ney-making Radio Shop? Mail Coupon for a FREE 

Sample Lesson and my FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 

Rewards in Radio." See how N.R.I, gives you practical 

io experience at home — building, testing, repairing 

>s with G BIG KITS OF PARTS I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Make Good EXTRA 
Money In Spare Time While Learning 

The day you enroll I start sending EXTRA MONEY 

SHEETS. You LEARN Radio principles from 

my easy-to-grasp, illustrated lessons — PRACTICE 

at you learn with parts I send — USE your knowl- 
edge to make EXTRA money fixing neighbors' Radios 

spare time while still learning! From here it's 
a short step to your own full-time Radio Shop or a 
good Radio job ! 

Future For Trained Men Is Bright 
In Radio, Television, Electronics 

It's probably easier to get started in Radio now 

lhan ever before because the Radio Repair business is 

inning. Trained Radio Technicians also find profit- 

le opportunities in Police, Aviation, Marine Radio, 

roadeasting. Radio Manufacturing, Public Address 

work. Think of even greater opportunities as Tele- 

ision and Electronics become available to the public! 

lend for free books now ! 

Find Out What N.R.I. Can Do For You 

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my 64-page 

ok. Read the details about my Course. Read letters 

from men I trained, telling what they are doing, earn- 

g, See how quickly, easily you can get started. No 

obligation! Just MAIL COUPON NOW in an envelope 

paste on a penny postal. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 

CA3, National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home Study Radio 

W, Washington 9, D. C. 



My Course Includes Training In 

TELEVISION • ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 








You build this 
MEASURING INSTRUMENT 

yourself early in the course — use it for 
practical Radio work on neighborhood 
Radios to pick up EXTRA spare 
time money ! 



You build this 

SUPERHETERODYNE 

CIRCUIT that brings in local 

and distant stations. You 

get practical experience 

putting this se.t through 

fascinating tests! 



success 
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Sample Lesson FREE 
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Gives hints on Receiver Serv- 
icing, Locating Defects, Re- 
pair of Loudspeaker, I. F. 
Transformer, Gang Tuner, 
Condenser, etc., 31 illustra- 
tions. Study it-keep it- 0ur ln ^ e e ar of 

Without Obligation! Mail TrainingMenfor 
Coupon NOW for your Copy! Success in Radio. 



J. E. SMITH. 

President 
National Radio 
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64 PACE BOOK 
SAMPLE LESSON 



&*** 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 7CA3 
I NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, Washington 9, D. C. 

■ Mail me FREE, without obligation, Sample Lesson 
I and 64-page book about how to win success in Radio 

■ and Television— Electronics. (No salesman will call. 

■ Please write plainly.) 

Age 



n***± 







Name.... 

Address. 

City 



State. 



Approved for Training under Gl Bill 
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SAY! YOU almost 

KNOCKED US OVER ! 



. 








LISTEN ! I DANCE THE WAY I PLEASE 1 
IF YOU WEREN'T A WEAKLING I'O, 
PUSH YOUR FACE IN.,-*«®^ r- 




NEVER MIND SEEING ME HOME \ I 
FROM THE PARTY, JACK. YOU ^ 
COULDN'T PROTECT ANYBODY" 




BUT HELEN 




HANG IT! I'M SICK OF BEING A WEAK 
LING! I'LL SEND FOR CHARLES ATLAS' 
FREE BOOK AND FIND HOW TO BE- 
A HE-MAN ! 




JUST BUMPED US AGAIN ! 
WILL TEACH YOU MANNERS* 







HIT 
OF THE 

PARTY 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
-in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Jack-abso- 
lutcly fed up with having bigger, 
huskier, fellows "push you around' ? If 
you have, then give me just 15 minutes 
a. dav! I'll PROVE you can have a body 
you'll be proud of, packed with red- 
Wooded vitality! 

Dynamic Tension." That's the secret! 
That's how I changed myself from a 
scrawny, 97-pound weakling to winner 
of the title, "World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man." 

"Dynamic Tmntlon" Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 15 
minutes a day, in the privacy of your own 
room, you quickly begin to put on 
muscle, increase your chest measurements, 
broaden your back, fill out your arms and 
legs. This easy. NATURAL method wiU 
make you a finer specimen of REAL 
MANHOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! 

You Get Results FAST 

Almost be'fore you realize it, you will 



notice a general "toning up" of your 
entire system! You will have more pep. 
bnghc eyes, clear head, real spring and 
zip in your step! You get sledge-hammer 
hsts, a battering ram punch— chest and 
back muscles so big thev almost split your 
coat seams— ridges of solid stomach muscle 
—mighty legs that never get tired. You're 
a New Man ! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fel lows have used my mar. 
velous system. Read what" they say— see 
how they looked before and after— in my 
book, "Everlasting Health and Strength/' 
Send NOW for this' book-FREE. It 
tells all about "Dynamic Tension," "shows 
you actual photos of men 
I've turned from puny weak- g 
lings into Atlas Champions. 
It tells how I can do the 
same for YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me person- 
ally: 

Charles Atlas. Dcpt. 3303 
115 East 25rd St., New 
York 10, N. Y. 
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CHARLES ATLAS, Dept3303^®fe j 

1 15 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. | 

I want the proof that your system of 

"Dynamic Tension" will help make a New Man 

of me— give me a healthy, husky body and big 

muscular development. Send me your free book, 

'Everlasting Health anil Strength." 

Name 

(Please print or write plainly) 

Address 

! 

City . State J 

D Check here if under 16 for Booklet A 



